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Phillips Brooks. St. Lou, 
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1.0 lit - tie town of Beth - le - hem, How still we see thee lie; 

2. For Christ is bom of Ma - ry; Andgath-ered all a - bove, 

3. How si - lent - ly, how si-lent-ly, The won - drous gift is given! 

4. 0 ho - ly Child of Beth-le-hem,'De-scend to us, we pray; 

.u i i i i l u »- . n -p- «. 
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A • bove thy deep and dream-less sleep The si - lent stars go by: 
While mor-tals sleep, the an - gels keep Their watch of won-d’ring love. 

So God im-parts to hu-man hearts The bless-ings of His Heav : n. 

Cast out our sin, and en - ter in, Be born in us to - day. 



Yet in thy dark streets shin - eth The ev - er - last - ing Light; The 

0 morn - ing stars, to - geth - er Pro-claim the ho - ly birth; And 

No ear may hear His com - ing, But in this world of sin, Where 

We hear the Christ-mas an - gels The great glad ti - dings tell; 0 



hopes and fears of all the years Are met in thee to - night, 

prais - es sing to God the King, And peace to men on earth, 

meek souls will re-ceive Him still, The dear Christ en - ters in. 

come to us, a - bide with us, Our Lord Em - man - u - el. A - 
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Joy to tfyc XDorlM 

Antioch. C. M. George F. Handel. 


O COME, ALL YE FAITHFUL 
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O COME, All Ye Faithful,” is one of the oldest 
Christmas Carols we sing toda-. The hymn is 
of doubtful authorship. Some assign it to as late 
a date as 1680, while others say it was produced in 
the Thirteenth Century, and was one of the poems 
by the Bishop of Albano, St. Bonaventura, who was 
born at Bagnarea in Tuscany, A.D. 1221. This man 
was one of the greatest teachers and writers of his 
church and finally became a cardinal. 
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The hymn has been translated by Rev. Frederick 
Oakeley and by Rev. Edward Caswall. Rev. 
Oakeley’s version is the one in general use today. 


ceive her King; Let ev - ’ry 

songs em - ploy; While fields and 

fest the ground; He comes to 

na - tions prove The glo - ries 

J ]> 


heart pre - pare Him room, 

floods, rocks, hills and plains 

make His bless - ings flow 

of His right-eous - ness, 



“Adeste Fideles,” with its primitive music as 
chanted in the ancient churches, was known as 
“The Midnight Mass,” and was the processional song 
of the religious orders on their way to the sanc¬ 
tuaries where they gathered in preparation for the 
Christmas morning services. The tune which is used 
today is the familiar “Portuguese Hymn.” 


tuwv y e 1 
bright hosts of 


And Heav’n and na - ture sing, 

Re - peat the sound -ing joy, 

Far as the curse is found, 
And won - ders of His love, 

And Heav’n ai 


And Heav’n and na - ture 
Re - peat the sound - ing 
Far as the curse is 
And won - ders of His 
- ture sing. And 


SILENT NIGHT! HOLY NIGHT! 



YV7HILE this is probably the most familiar of the 
” Christmas carols its origin seems to be the 
most obscure of all. Its story does not appear in 
any of the most widely known books of hymn 
stories and nothing is said about the author. Should 
any of our readers know the story of this carol 
we would appreciate it if they w r ould tell us about 
it and the story will be published in a later issue 
of “Front Rank.” 


sing, 
joy, 
found, 
love, 

Heav’n and na - ture 


And Heav’n, and Heav’n and na - ture sing. 

Re - peat, re - peat the sound-ing joy. 

Far as, far as the curse is found. 

And won-ders, and won - ders of His love. A - men. 




Silent Htgfyt! £?oly Hig^t! 

Rev. Joseph Mohr. Christmas Carol. Franz feruber. 
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JOY TO THE WORLD 


W HEN Isaac Watts, the author of “Joy to the 
World,” was eight years old he was studying 
Greek and Hebrew. He lived in strenuous times 
and came of stalwart stock. It is said that his 
grandfather, a commander in the British fleet, once 
killed a tiger with his bare hands. Leaping into 
a river, he seized the tiger which had sprung upon 
him and drowned it by forcing its head under 
water. His grandson was never strong physically 
but he displayed the courage of his grandfather in 
battles of principles and ideals. 


1. Si - lent night! Ho - ly night! All is dark, save the light Ton-der, 

2. Si - lent night! Peaceful night! Dark-ness flies, all is light; Shep-herds 

3.. Si - lent night! Ho - ly night! Guid-ing Star, lend thy light! See the 

4. Si - lent night! Ho-liest night! Wondrous Star, lend thy light! 'With the 



Isaac Watts lived in a time “when Puritan strict¬ 
ness and rigor were on the increase without the 
deep Puritan piety.” Surrounded by such an en¬ 
vironment, Watts stood for gentleness, charity and 
freedom. In one of the most unideal periods of 
English history Isaac Watts gave to the world one 
of the most beautiful child songs ever written, 
“Hush, My Child, Lie Still and Slumber.” 


where they sweet vig - ils keep, O’er the Babe who in si - lent sleep 
hear the an - gels sing, “Al - le - In - ia! hail the King! 

East - era wise men bring Gifts and horn - age to onr King! 

gels let us sing Al - le - lu - ia to otr King! 


“Joy to the World” was written in 1719 by Dr. 
Watts. An excellent psalm-tune, still used oc¬ 
casionally, was written for the words by Dr. Ed¬ 
ward Hodges, but the music to which the hymn is 
united in our hearts is “Antioch,” an adaptation 
from Handel’s “Messiah.” 



in heav-en-ly peace, Rests in heav-en - ly peace. 
Christ the Sav - ior bora, Je - sus the Sav - ior is born.” 

Christ the Sav - ior is born, Je - sus the Sav - ior is bora! 

Christ the Sav - ior is bora, Je - sus the Sav - ior is bora! 
































































O Come, All Ye Faithful 

(ADESTE FIDELES. [PORTUGUESE HYMN.] I rregular. With Refrain) 

Latin Hymn, 17th Century 

^Translated by Frederick Oakri.ey, 1841 Wade’s Cantus Diversi, 1751 
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1. O come, all ye faith - ful, joy-fuland tri - umph-ant, O come ye, 0 

2. Sing, choirs of an - gels, sing in ex - ul - ta • tion, O sing, all ye 

3. Yea, Lord, we greet thee, born this hap py morn - ing, Je - sus, to 



come ye to Beth le - hem; Come and be- hold him born the King of 

bright hosts of heaven a - bove; Glo ry to God, all glo - ry in the 

be all glo ry given; Word of the Fa - ther, now in flesh ap- 
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an gels; O come,let us a - dore him, 0 come,let u 

high' - est; 
pear - ing; 
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s a - dore him, 
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HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING 

A LARGE part of the eighty-one years of the 
life of Charles Wesley he devoted to the writ¬ 
ing of hymns. To his authorship are credited more 
than six thousand hymns. The work of Watts 
strongly influenced Wesley and he was also a de¬ 
vout student of German hymnody. His grandfather, 
John Wesley, was a poet and divine of note in his 
day, and his father, Samuel Wesley, was a clergy¬ 
man and the author of six volumes of poetry. The 
father and three sons, Samuel, John and Charles, 
are represented in the English hymn-book today. 
The mother, Susannah Annes'ey Wesley, was also 
a great influence in the life of the sons. She was 
one of the noblest and best of England’s famous 
women. 

“Hark! the Herald Angels Sing” was first written 
in 1739 and published in that year in “Hymns and 
Sacred Poems” by John and Charles Wesley, their 
first joint hymnal. The tune, “Mendelssohn,” is a 
noble and spirited choral from Felix Mendelssohn 
Bartholdy’s cantata, “Gott ist Licht.” 

Another of Charles Wesley’s best known hymns 
is “Jesus Lover of My Soul.” 
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O come, let us a - dore him, Christ, the Lord. A - men. 
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O LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM 

T HIS hymn by Phillips Brooks was inspired by 
a Christmas Eve visit to the “little town of 
Bethlehem.” in August of 1865, while Mr. Brooks 
was rector of Holy Trinity, Philadelphia, his parish¬ 
ioners sent him abroad for a year. December found 
him in the Holy Land. After spending two weeks 
in Jerusalem he went on to Bethlehem where he 
spent Christmas Eve. Of the emotions that stirred 
his heart in that sacred hour he later wrote to his 
Philadelphia Sunday school: 

“I remember especially on Christmas' Eve, when 
I was standing in the old church at Bethlehem, 
close to the spot where Jesus was born, when the 
whole church was ringing hour after hour with the 
splendid hymns of praise to God, how again and 
again it seemed as if I could hear voices that I 
knew well, telling each other of the ‘Wonderful 
Night’ of the Saviour’s birth, as I had heard the 
year before; and I assure you I was glad to shut 
my ears for a while and listen to the more familiar 
strains that came wandering to me half-way round 
the world.” 

The composer of the tune, Lewis Henry Redner, 
was organist of the Church of the Holy Trinity 
when Mr. Brooks was rector and was as devoted 
to the Sunday school, for whose use the hymn was 
written, as was Mr. Brooks. Waking in the middle 
of the night one Saturday he heard an “angel 
strain,” and immediately rose and put the melody 
on paper. It was sung that Sunday morning. 


Hark! the Herald Angels Sing 


Charles Wesley, 1739 


(MENDELSSOHN. 7,7,7,7,D.) 

Arranged from Mendelssohn, 1840 
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the new-born Kinf 


King; 
Lora! 


. Hark! the her - aid an - gels sing, ‘Glo 

:. Christ, by high - est heaven a - dored, Christ,the ev - er-last- ing 

Hail, the heav’n-bom Prince of Peace! Hail, the Sun of Right-eous - ness 1 



Peace on earth, and mer - cy mild, God and sin - ners rec - on - ciled! ’ 

Come, De - sire of Na - tions, come, Fix in us thy ham - ble home. 

Light and life to all he brings, Risen with heal - ing in his wings; 

- Si 



Joy - ful, all ye na-tions, rise, 

Veiled in flesh the God-head see; 

Mild he lays his glo - ry by, 

III 


Join the tri - umph of the skies; 
Hail th’In-car - nate De - i - ty, 
Born that man no more may die, 

III 
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With th’an-gel - ic host pro-claim, ‘Christ is bom in Beth - ! 

Pleased as man with men to dwell; Je - sus, our Em-man - 

Bom to raise the sons of earth, Bom to give them sec - o 
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le - hem!’ 
u - el! 
nd birth; 
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Hark! the her - aid an-gels sing, ‘Glo - ry 
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w-bom King! ’ A- men. 










































































31 (£amc Upon tfye ZTtifcmgfyt. 


Edmund H. Sears. Carol. C. M. D. Richard S. Willis. 



1. It came up - on the mid-night clear, That glo -riouS song of old, 

2. Still thro’ the clo-ven skies they come, With peace-ful wings un- furled, 

3. And ye, be-neath life’s crush-ing load, Whose forms are bend-ing low, 

4. For lo. the days are has-t’nin'g on, By proph-et bards fore-told, 



From an - gels bend-ing near the earth To touch their harps of gold: 

And still their heav’n-ly mu - sic floats O’er all the wear - y world: 

Who toil a - long the climb - ing way With pain-ful steps and slow, 

When with the ev - er - Cir- cling years Comes round the age of gold; 



“Peace on the earth, good-will to men, From Heav’n’s all-gracious King:” The 
A - hove its sad and low - ly plains They bend on hov -’ring wing, And 
Look now! for glad and gold - en hours Come swift-ly on the wing: 0 
When peace shall o - ver all the earth Its an-cient splen-dors fling ‘ And 



world in sol - emn still-ness lay To hear the an - gels sing, 

ev - er o’er its Ba - bel sounds The bless-ed an - gels sing, 

rest be - side the wear - y road, And hear the an - gels sing. 



IT CAME UPON THE MIDNIGHT 

The author of this hymn, Rev. Edmund Hamilton Sears, was born at Sandisfield, 
Massachusetts, April 6, 1810. He received his education at Union College and Harvard 
University. In 1838 he became pastor of the Unitarian Church in Wayland, Massa¬ 
chusetts. He died in the neighboring town of Weston on January 14, 1876. 

The hymn, “It Came Upon the Midnight,” was first published in the “Christian 
Register” in 1857. The tune, “Carol,” to which the words were set to music, was com¬ 
posed by Richard Storrs Willis, son of Nathaniel Willis, the founder of the “Youth’s 
Companion.” Mr. Willis was born in 1819 and died in 1900 in Detroit, Michigan. He 
followed literature as a profession but was also a musician and composer. For many 
years he edited the “New York Musical World” and he also made many contributions 
to current literature. 

Another familiar carol by Mr. Sears is, “Calm on the Listening Ear of Night,” writ¬ 
ten fifteen years before the appearance of “It Came Upon the Midnight.” 




























